To euerie purpofe ; O thou touch of hearts* 
iThinke thy ikue-man rebels, and by thy vcrtuc 
"feet them into confounding oddes,that Beafts 
May haue the world in Empire, 

Ape* Would*twerefo, 
But not till £aai dead. lie fay ch'haft Gold: 
Thou wilt be throng'dtoo fhordy. 
Tim* Throng*dtoo? 
Ape. % 

Tim, Thy backel prydiee. 
Ape. Liue,andloucthy mifery* 
Tim* Longliuefo s andfcdye. lam quit. 
jipe. Mo things like men, 
Eate TimoM 3 and abhorrc then* Exit Apemm* 

Enter theHwdettu 

t Where ftiould he bane this Gold ? It is fome poore 
Fragment, fome flendsr On of his remainder; the tm ere 
want qfGoldj and the falling from of his Friend es, droue 
| him into this Melancholly* 
I 2 Itisnois'd 
He hath amaffe ofTrcafure. 

3 Let Vfc make the a flay vpon him t if he care not foi't, 
he will fupply vs eafily : if he ccuctoufly refcrue it, how 
(Kail's get it f 

a True ; for he beares k not about him: 
'Tishid. 

I 1$ not this hce? 
AIL Where? 
a Tishisdefcription- 
3 He? I know him, 
AIL Ssue thttTm&t* 
Tim* Now Theeues. 
AIL SoldicrSjiiotThecLics. 
Tm* Both coo t and womens Sonne*. 
AIL WcarenotThccues, butmen 
That much do want, 

Tm. Your greateft wane is s you want much of meat ; 
Why fhnuld you want ? Beho1d,tbe Earth haih Rootes: 
Within this Mile breake forth a hundred Springs: 
TheOakes beare Maft, the Briars; Scarlet Heps, 
The bounteous Hufwife Nature, on each bufh, 
Layesher full Mefie before you. Want? why Want? 

j We cannot liue on Graffe^on Berries, Water, 
As Bcafts s and Birds, and Fifties • 

Ti* Not on the Beafts thcmfelues^he Birds & Fifhes, 
You muft catc men. Yet thankes I rnuft you con, 
That ycu are Theeues profeft; thatyou workenot 
In holier fbapes ; For there is boundleffcThcfc 
Jn limited Proftflioos. Rafcall Tbteucs 
HeercYGoid, _ Go, fu eke the fubcle blood oWGrape, 
Till the highFeauor feech your blood to froth, 
And fo fcape hanging- Tnift not the Phyfitian,' 

Ant. dates ?re poyfon, stld he flayes 
jMoc tiienyois Ilob ; Take wealth, and Hues together, 
t)o Vilkinedo, fiaceyouprotcft todoo'c 
■Like Workemen, He example you with Thecuery ; 
The Sti noes a Theefe, and with his great attraction 
Ilobbes the vafieSea. The Moones an arrant Thccfej 
And lie r p^lc fire, (ki fn arches from the Sunn c, 
The Seas a !hcefe y whofc liquid Surge, refolues 
The Moone into Salt teares. The Earthy a Thccfc, 
That feeds and breeds by a compoftttre ftolne 
From gen'rall excrement : cath thing** aThccfe* 
The Lawcs, your curbeand whip > in their rough power 


Timonof ^Athens. 


Ha'svnchtck'd Theft. Louc not your feitier 
Rob one another, there s more Gold, cut ihro^' 
All that you rneete are Tbceucs : to Athens c - 
Breake open fhoppes, nothin g can you fieale 
But Thceue* do loofe it : ftealc leffe, for this I p 
And Gold confound you howfoere : Amen, * llie J^, 

j Has aim oft charm'd me from my ProfcflI 0 l 
fwadingme to it, ^?pcr. 

i Tis in the malice of mankinde, that he tho 
vsnot to haue vs thriuein ourmyftcry. s ^fcs 

a Ilebeieeuc him as an Enemy, 
And giue ouer my Trade- 

I Let vsfirftfeepeace in Athens, thereiinft ' 
miferable, but a man may be true, p ■ Ji mc ^ 


Enter tht Stm&rd %q Timwh 


Ster» t Oh you Gods ! 
Is y on'd defpis'd and ruinous man my Lord ? 
Full of decay and fayling ? Oh Monument 
And wonder of good deeds, euilly beftow'd i 
What an alteration of Honor has defpVate want m a 
What vilder thing vpon the earth, then Frierujj 
Who can bring Nobleft raindes, to bafeft tnd$ m 
How rarely does it meete with this times guff/ 
When man was wsfht coloue his Enemies : * 
Grant i may cues: loue, and raiher woo 
Thofe that would mifcheefe me, then thofe that doc 
Hascatight me iahis eye,I willprefent my hotieft plfi 
vnto him 5 and as my Lord, ftill feruehim with mv life 
Mydeereft Matter* J p " 

Ym* Away : what art thou ? 

Stew. Haue yoa forgot me } Sir ? 

Tim. Why dofi aske that ? I hauc forgot ail men, 
Then, if thou grunt'ftj th s art a man, 
I haue forgot thee. 

Stm. An honeft poore fcruant of yours. 

Tim* Then I know thee not : 
I ncuer ha d hon eft man about me 3 1 all 
I kept wereKnaues, to fcrue in mcace coVillrinei 

Stew. TheGods arc witneffc, 
N : uV did poore Steward weare a truer greefe 
For hi* vndone Lord, then mine eyes for you. 

Ttm. What,d*ft thou we?pe ? 
Come neerct, then I lone thee 
Bccaufe thou art a woman v and difclaim'ft 
Flinty mankinde; whofc eyes do ttcuergitie, 
But thorow Luft and Laughter : pitcie's Sleeping- 
Strange times f wecpe with laughingjnotwkh vpceping, 

Stet& t I beggc of yon to know me t good my Lord, 
Taccept my greefc^nd whii'ft this poore wealsh lafls, 
To entertainc me as your Sceward flill. 

Tim. Had I a Steward 
So true.foiuft, and now r focomfonab]e? 
Italmoft turnes my dangerous Nature wilde. 
Let me behold thy face iSurelyi this man 
Was borne of woman* 

Forgiurmy general^ and exceptlefie rafhneffe 
Youpcrpetuall foberGods. Idoproclaime 
Onehoneftman : Miftakerae not, but one: 
No more I pray, and hce's a Steward. 
How faine would I haue hated all mankinde, 
And thou redecm'ft thy fclfe. But all faue thecy 
I fell with Cutfes. 

Me thinkes thou art morehoneft now ? then wife : 
Foij by oppreffing and betraying me^ 


Ttmon of <*jftbens* 
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another Scruice; 
; frtia D ?fo atrtueat fecondMafterj, 

firfVLords necke. But tell me true, 
I r J muft euer doubt, though nere folure), 
f^rthrStindnefiefubilejCouetous, 
} Vfuring Wndneffe a and as rich mendealc Guifts, 
c tGtifl* * m returne twenty for one ? 

St& l4o my moft worthy Mafter t inwhofebrcft 
n>t^ndf^i>ea (alas) are placed too late: 
K fliouldhaue feafd falte times, when you did Feaft* 
c fceft ftW Mtncs, where an eftatc is leaft. 
IS Which I fliew, Heauen knowes, ismecrely Louc, 
Oade, and Zeale, to your v ami t died mmde j 
Care of your Food and Liuing^nd bclecue it, 
MymoftHonour'dLord, 
J: any benefit that point s to mee, 
Eit her in hope, or prelim, l'dceatchange 
p or this one with* that you had power and weakl> 
t 0 requite me, by making richyour felfe, 

fim* Lookethee/tisforthoufinglyhondtman, 
u ecre take : the Gods out of my miferie 
Hi's fen* thee Ticafure- Go,lius rich andhappy. 
But thus condition'd :Thou (halt build from men: 
Hate all, curfe all, fhew Charity ro none, 
But let the famiflu flefh Aide from the Bone, 
Etc thou rcleeue the Begger, Gioe to dogges 
What thou denyeft to men* LetPrifonsfwallow'em, 
Dcht* wither 'cm to nothing, be men like blatted woodi 
Aad may Difeafcs lickc vp their falfe bloods, 
AndroferewelKandthriire. 
Stew* O let me ftay } and comfort you, my Malter, 
T tm . Ifthouhat'ftCurfes 
Stay not : flye, whil'ft thou art blcfl and free : 
Mere lee thou man* and let me ne*rc ice thee* 


Exit 


£wter Pott, md Painter* 

prfiff. As I tooke note of the placc 3 it cannot be farrc 
where he abides. 

Poet. What's to be thought of him ?j 
Does the Rumor hold for triiCj 
That hee*s fofull of Gold? 

Pawter. Certaine, 
Mcibudes report* it : Phrsmca and Timmdjh 
Had Gold of him* He like wife enrich d 
Poore ftraglingSouldiers, with great quantity. 
J Tu faide, he gaue vnto his Steward 
A eighty fummc. 

Poet* Then this breaking of his, 
H^sbeene but a Try for his Friends f 

Painter. Nothin g clfe : 
You (hall fee him a Palme in Athens againe, 
And flourifli with the higheft : 
Therefore, 'tis not amifle, we tender our lours 
To him, in this fuppos* d diftreffc of his : 
It will flicwhoneiHy inv?, 

And it very likely, to load e our purpofee * 
With what they trauaile for, 
Ifitbeaiuft and true repovt, that goes " 
Ofhishauing, 

Peet, What haue younow 
To prcfent vnto him ? 

Painter* Nothing at this rime 
Bat my Vifitation : 6nely I willpromifc him 
An excellent Pecce. 

Poet* I mdft fcruc him fo too ; 
Tell him of an intent that's comming toward him* 


Tawt*r* Goodasthebcft. 
Promifingi is the verie Ayreo'th'Time; 
It opens the eyes of Expeftation. 
Performance) is eucr the duller for hisaSe, 
And hut in the plainer and fimpler Itindc of people* 
The deede of Saying is quite out ofvfe. 
To Promife* is moft Courtly and faftiionable ; 
Performance, is a kinde of Will or Teftament 
Which argues a great fickneffe in his iudgeoiens 
That makes it. 

EmerTmmffQn* bis C$ue+ 

Timov* Excellent Worfceman, 
Thou can ft not paint a man fo baddc 
As is thy felfe. 

po.t. I am thinking 
What I fhall fay I haue prouided for him i 
It muftbe a perforating of himfelfe ; 
A Satyre againft the foftnefleof Profperity^ 
With aDifcouerieof the infinite Flatteries 
That follow youth and optilencie,. 

Timm, Muftthouneedes 
Stand for a Vjllaine in thincowne W orke ? 
Wilt thou whip thine owne faults in other men? 
Do fo, I haue Gold for thee. 

Peer, Nay let's feckc him- 
Then do we finnc againfl oor ownceSate, 
When wc may profit me etc, and come too late. 

Painter, True; 
When the day femes before bheke- corner 5 d night % 
Finde what thou winfft,by free and offer d light. 
Come. 

Tim, He meete you at the turne : 
What a Gods Gold' , thai he is worfliipt 
In a bafcr Temple, then where Swine fcede? 
'Tis thori that rigg'ft the Earke a and plow ft the Fome, 
Sctleft admired reuerence in aSlaue, 
To thee be worfhiptj and thy Sain cs for aye : 
Be crown "d with Plagues^ that thee atone obay. 
Fit I meet them- 

Poet. Haiic worthy Timm, 

pAin, Our late Noble M after* 

Timon. Haue lonceliu'd 
To fee two honeft men ? 

Peef> Sir: 

Hauing often of your open Bounty taffed, 
Hearing you were fetyr'd, your Friends falnc off, 
Whofe thanl<eleffe Natures (O abhorred Spirits) 
Not all the Whippcs of Heauen, are large enough; 
What, to-you, 

Whofe Starre-likeNoblene{re gaue life and influence 
To their whole being ? I am rapt, and cannot cows 
Theimonftrous bulke of this Ingratitude 
With any fixe of words. 

Timon. Let it go, 
Naked men may fee't the better t 
You that arcfvoneftjby being what you are, 
Make them beft feene,andknowne- 

pmn, Hc,and my fclfe 
Haue trauaird in the great fiiowrc of your guiftSp 
And fwcetly felt it- 

Timon. I } you arc honeft man* 
Painter. We arc hither come 
To offer you our feruicc * 
Timm; Mtfft honeft men: 
1 Why 


